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Thetroublouswarand the awful pain of the Trojans 
please speak, oh Calliope, through our many songs. 
Sing it and repeat it from the beginning to the end; 



1 



since Priam engendered destruction to the Trojans, 
the accursed Paris, who would cause awful war. 
Aboutthisnothinghasbeensaid bythe renowned Homer. 
Speak about the charming face of the Helen from Argos 
and how Alexanderbroughtherto Troy from Sparta. 
Speak of the sailing of the Greeks and all their ships. 

Speak about the rancour of the son of Peleus and the destruction of the Achaea 

aboutthe fate ofSarpedon, Patroclusand Hector, 

about Penthesilea, the daughter matchingformen. 

Speak about the Ethiopian army, the sons of Erigeneia (Eos), 

aboutthe tearful destiny of Aeacus' descendant. 

Sing about Eurypylusand the descendant of Aeacus, 

about Helenus' prophecy and Alexander's murder. 

Speak about Epeius' wooden horse which sacked the city 

until the huge walls of Troy were completelyannihilated. 

All these, oh Muse, please tell me, you noble daughter of Zeus. 

Troy had sufferedfrom previouswarsaswell. 

Wild-hearted Heracles' rage had sacked it. 

The women run to the forests of Scythia, 

the Amazons with the crooked bows, daughters of Ares. 

Whenthe mighty conflicts stopped, 

they were offeringeach othertheirown brave blood. 

The Trojans took deep breaths from the cold war 

and divided and shared parts of land while in peace. 

But that did not please the brazen Parcae. 

They would quickly thinkof somethingelse, more baneful forthe Trojans. 

They would not be happy as longas the Trojans were in peace, 

until the name of pain would come into existence from the birth of Paris. 

Parcae prepared, then, strong arrows 

which would traverse the earth, the sky and the sea. 

These arrowswere permitted bythe thoughtful gods of Olympus. 

Saturn andZeusand Aresand Phoebus Apollo, 

Aphrodite and Hermes and beautiful Artemis, 

all the twelve Gods as well as the thirty eight remaining. 

Then it was the start of the calamity for the Trojans 

when Hecuba conceived from the king Priam. 

At the beginning she was haunted by air-wandering dreams. 

She saw in her dreams she would give birth to a fiery beast 

who would setfire to the Trojan cities and to Troy itself. 

Prophets, who tried to explain the dream, have said. 

You're holding in your belly, Hecuba, a child that will bring disaster to Troy. 

That's precisely whatthe prophets had said. 

Then, Hecuba gave birth to a child whowould bringdisastertoTroy. 

She named him Paris, although she shouldn't have brought him to this world. 

Then,fearingforhisfamily Priam took the child 

and brought him to the altar of Helios to consult the oracle. 



There was the excellent prophet for the Trojans, Apollo, 

in the most holly temple of the Helios, who brings lightto the mortals. 

Accordingto the prophecy, he said the followingoracle. 

Go, tell my word, the word of Phoebus, you, leader of theTrojans! 

Because of Paris, your new-born baby son, 

the city of Troy will be utterly destroyed by the suffering-b ringer Ares, 

whenyourson will complete histhirtiethyearof life. 

After king Priam heard this, 

hesenthisson to the fieldstogrow up byhimself. 

He even built Parium, in honour of his son Paris. 

His son would grow up inthat place learningabout everything 

the offspring of noble kings should learn. 

Many writers have written lots of tales. 

In one of them, there was the goddess of desire Aphrodite 

alongwith Athena and Hera; who was the best was debated. 

This story sounds betterto me than any other. 

As the wise men have written, since the beginning of the world, 

from Chaos and Erebus, the first to appear were 

Peleus, whom earth brought into existence, and Thetis by the sea. 

There were Hera the fiery and Athena the breadth of air. 

Alongwith them there was the friendly golden Aphrodite. 

Eris sentan apple as a contest prize. 

The lovely Aphroditewon [the contest against] the others. 

She won the prize and is holding it since then. 

For that Eris showed up at the wedding. 

Because of that Priam's son was living in Parium. 

Afterthis, thirty years had passed. 

Finally Priam and the gloriousTrojan tribes 

brought Paris back to Troy from Parium. 

They were foolish; they didn't realise they were bri nging their own catastroph 

It was the Xanthicus month when they brought him into the city. 

Xanthicus is the month the Greeks call April. 

He arrived on the twenty second day. 

He was glad to meet his parents and his brothers in the city. 

He madesacrificestothe renowned ancestral gods 

of whom to the beautiful-skinned Erigeneia he offered seven oreight bulls. 

Afterwards, on the fifty-seventh day, 

on the eighteenth of June, 

his fathersent him to the city of Argos 

to make sacrifices to the temple of Apollo in order to keep the evil away. 

He sentwithhima hundred of men and many beautiful gifts. 

He also gave him letters to bringto the Argive kings, 

so they could be allies and make sacrifices together. 

Priam was afraid he would become like Ganymedes who had suffered a lot 

by the monarch Tantalus, the noble king. 

That's why he sent with Paris men, letters and gifts. 

They sailed the salty water of the sea of Poseidon 

and the fairwind of Zeus brought them safe to Sparta. 



There, they were received by the blond Menelaus in his palace. 
Menelaus welcomed the beautiful gifts he was given 
and I eft for Crete to make sacrifices to the ancestral Zeus. 
A shinny starwas leadingthe kingto Crete. 
All the previous kings were called divine. 

That's why the beautiful star had been fol lowing the sceptre of Zeus. 

There was a constellation nexttothe Nemean lion 

of five stars; the most royal of all, 

Zeus, showed himself amongthe rays of the sun. 

Menelaus sai led to Crete to perform sacrifices for his forefathers. 

He had left in his palace Alexanderwith his companions, 

whoduringthe eveningmeal met Menelaus' wife. 

She was passing through the garden along with her maiden slaves; 

her beauty was astonishing and glittering and charming; 

Pariswas hit, then, bythe Eros' burningarrows. 

And it was well received. The same arrows hit her as well. 

Both of them fell in love with each other's beautiful face. 

She was white, with soft skin and beautiful eyebrows and nose. 

Her skin was so white and bright as if it was made of snow. 

She had lovely breasts and a pretty face; 

she had languishing and large eyes and a melodious charming voice; 
she had long, curly, blond hair; 

she was well-behaved and perfect in everything she did; 
she was a lot more beautiful than all the other women, 
just like the moon is brighterthan all the stars in the sky. 
At that time she was twenty six years old. 
Such was the beauty of the daughterofTyndareus. 
Paris, on the otherhand, had his beauty from the Graces. 
He waswhite, of a properage, charmingand well-bearded; 
he had his hair longand blond. 

This is how was the man who fell in love and was loved back as well. 

When they made their love known to each other, 

at Aethra's suggestion and other maidens' as well, 

they put these slaves on their ships along with their decoration. 

Aethra, the willy one, accompanied them 

and headedtothe unharvestseaofTyre 

because they were afraid to sail directly to Troy. 

Immediately, messengers from home arrived to Menelaus in Crete 

to tell him the news; he left as quickly as possible 

overcomingthe uncontrollablewaves of Apollo. 

He suffered a lot chasing them in vain. 

They had passed through the Tyrian sea. 

Theyfinallysawthe city ofTroy afterhavingsufferedforayear. 

All theTrojan men and women looked at Helen 

and were astonished by herbeautifully sparklingface. 

Hecuba welcomed herwarmly and invited hertothe palace. 

Many say that Alexanderthe king 



came to Sparta after leavingTroy 

so he can take Helen from Sparta to Troy. 

Others, although, say itdifferently accordingtotheirown preferences. 

They don't agree that Helen was beside the Trojans 

but, instead, she had gone to the palace of Proteus. 

So the Argive army fought the Trojans in vain. 

Many claimto tell History by misrepresenting it. 

However, I have written these having my words precise, 

that they are truly facts; everythingelseis useless. 

The fact that Helen the Argive was with the Trojans had become known 

to Menelaus, the son of Atreus, and to Odysseus and Palamedes 

and Acamas, the son of Theseus, and to the divine Diomedes. 

They sent ambassadors to Troy requesting immediately the woman. 

But, because of the malignant Antimachus' actions, 

the best men of the Argives failed in their mission. 

Antimachus had been bribed with gold by Alexander. 

Antenor, though, had hosted them, which laterwould save him from death. 

Until the sack of Troy, both sides would exchangegifts. 

Those who would be saved, had given wealthy gifts. 

They had escaped the reckless actions of Antimachus 

and in theirturn, the Argives cursed Troy to sufferthe same. 

Then, a huge army from the mainland and from the islands 

gathered togetherand marched against Troy. 

Duringten years they tried to conquerthe city 

until the daughterof Tyndareus would come out. 

Then, the Achaeans would violently go on board their ships. 

Everybody was keepingthe oath given to Tyndareus. 

They sailed to Aul is where they prepared the attack against Troy. 

It didn't escape Achilles' notice; 

he had just married and was at his wife's palace 

in Scyros, the island of Dolopes, the city of Lycomedes. 

It's beensaid hewaswearingwomenclothesthere. 

Odysseus and Nestorand the divine Palamedes 

were sent to Peleus and Thetis and Cheiron. 

They were exceeding in wisdom and articulate i n speech 

and they noticed that Achilles was disguised as a daughter. 

The illustrious ambassadors begged him to come with them. 

They finally brought the heart of Achilles to the sons of Atreus and to the Achaeans 

along with fifty ships and the army of the Myrmidons. 

Fifty men were upon each ship. 

Along with him came also Patroclus and Phoenix, the son of Amyntor. 
The first one was leading the army, the latter was Achilles advisor. 
The Argives and all the Achaeans rejoiced at theirencountering. 
Everybody was cheerful, the army and the prudent kings, 
about the beauty and the actions of the swift -footed Achilles. 
He was the best of all concerning his beauty and his actions. 
All the Achaeans had gathered together in Aulis. 



There were six thousands one hundred and eighty ships (6,180). 

Wintry winds were blowing atthat time. 

Then, Odysseus wentto the palace of Clytemnestra 

and deceivingherhetooklphigeneia 

to sacrifice herto Artemis, accordingto the prophecy of the son of Thestor. 

When her father, Agamemnon, saw her, he shed his tears. 

Because of this sacrifice, he was called the leaderof the army. 

Thanks to his daughter, the Achaeans sowed through the sea. 

However, a deer replaced her; she was made in that land 

priestess of Artemis Tauropolos. 

She was hauntingbullsandoxen. 

She even increased the harvest with the moon -light and the moisture. 

Afterwards, she became horned and could drive a chariot. 

The Greeks used to offersacrifice to this daughter; 

she was transformed into a deer and run among the soldiers. 

Selene, then, sentthem humid winds, 

accordingto Zeus' shrewdness, who filled the sky with stars; 

the winds blew fairly driving the Greeks to Troy. 

The Argives were sailing against Troy. 

They learnt and saw everything inside the leaves of the platanus. 
Irishad shown herself to theTrojans;a bad omenfrom Ares, 
a longlastingone,wasbroughtto themfromthe sky. 
The token had come to get them ready forthe winterand the war; 
the stars in the sky were shinningas if they were comets. 

The Trojans realised there were watchers everywhere, 

since the ships of the Argives had come nearby. 

The Trojans marshalled around the tomb of Myrina 

shinning in their armour; they came down to the sea's edge. 

Theystood up inthe battle and foughtthe Achaeans' ships. 

They were fearlessly fightingeach other, notpayingattention to prophecies. 

The first one to attack from his own ship was Protesilaus. 

He had a lovely face and courage in his eyes; 

his hair was blond and long; his skin was smooth and dark; 

he was bold, graceful, with beautiful body and beard; 

he was vigorous, although much youngerthan Antilochus; 

hiswife Laodameia abandoned herinnerchambers 

after exalting her bridal ornaments for a while; 

he hadn't enjoyed herforlong, norherbeautiful longhair. 

When she heard that her beautiful groom had fallen alongside the ships 

inthe enemies' hands and drowned in his own blood 

whether Euphorbus killed him, or Achates orthe killer Hector; 

She took her bridal ornaments 

and put a sword into her heart while having her eyes wide open; 
the joyless bride went down to Hades; 

the beautiful woman lived and died along with her beautiful husband. 
I praise herand with love embrace her, 
just like Euadne, Alcestis and Antiope, 



Theano, Oenone and Lucretia 

and the beautiful wife of Abradatus, Panthea, 

along with them the stout wife of Brutus, Porcia. 

All of them honoured their husbands and gained a marvellous glory. 

They didn't dishonourtheir marital beds by planning shameful deeds 

as they do now, the shameless, wild of temper 

Philonome, Phaedra and Stheneboea, who have brought only sorrow. 

The graceful husband of Laodameia, 

the brave Protesilaus, was the first to get out of his ship. 

He quickly attacked and dismissed the fearof the oracle. 

He would bring victory to his companions with his own death. 

Everyone saw this noble man falling down. 

They got out of the ships and started killingthe enemy. 

They sank theirships into the bottom of the sea 

and a huge wave aroused from it 

along with a torrent of blood from both sides. 

TheTrojans wereguardingtheircityduringthe night 

and foughtthe Argives runningagainstthem. 

Cygnus had come from Tenedus in the middle of the night 
and fought on the side of the Trojans against the Achaeans. 
Achilles had killed him as well as many others. 

Then the Argives realised it would be more profitable 

to conquerthe villages and the cities around Troy. 

They built plaited huts, all constructed together. 

Many of them remainedtofinish buildingthe huts, 

while others wenttoconquerthe cities; especially Achilles 

along with the divine Palamedes, a really noble man, 

who excelled in wisdom and was perfect in drawing the mortals 

accordingto theirheight, theirweightand everythingelse. 

Along with him Achilles and some other Achaeans 

threwthemselvesagainstthe Mysians, againstthe city ofTelephus, 

the son of Heracles, the widely rulingwell-born king. 

There was a great battle; a lot of Greeks had died, 

the Mysians themselves and many of the Achaeans. 

EvenTelephus himself, but also the kingAimus, Ares'son 

were fighting next to Elorus and Actaeus, offspring of the river Istrus. 

The Mysian women were fightingfrom their own chariots, as well. 

The Achaeanswould have returned totheirhutsandtheirships, 

had Achilles not struck Telephus in histhigh-bone, 

or had Nireus not killed the unyielding queen, 

Hiera, who was fightingfrom herchariotand was pierced by a spear. 

She was fighting in front line and she was slaying the Argives 

so furiously because Achilles had wounded her husband. 

Both the Mysiansand the Argives lamented forherfall. 

Such was the funeral songaboutherbeauty 



that Telephus made a peace treaty with Achilles. 
She even surpassed Helen in beauty. 
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After making the treaty, the Achaeans went back to their huts. 
All the Argives regarded the divine Pal amedes with affection 
for he was a man of wisdom and of a great knowledge. 
Those who were homesickfortheirbeloved homeland, 

were relieved by playingdraughts, so they could drive away the sorrow. 290 
He even foretold the sicknesses and how to overcome them, 
including the medicinal remedies and what to eat they were told. 
For he was a foreteller for every sign and omen, 
he quickly could become a beloved friend to all; 

he was not arrogant at all nor had he acted recklessly; 295 
this is why all the Achaean nations treated him affectionately. 

Odysseus, the pestilent fellow of the heroes, the hate of the noble men, 
(he had abandoned Philoctetes in Lemnos, taking away his ships; 
he, also, killed Ajaxthegreatlateras he was furious, 

as well as Ajaxthe Locrian whom he had drowned; that's why he left 300 

alone of all the Achaeans;) he hated the man 

whose dignity was undoubtedly not equal to Odysseus'. 

He had brought disaster with hissubtletyof mind 

and provoked Achilles' angeragainst the Argives; 

he, also, broughtthe grievous plague upon the Achaean soldiers. 305 

The reason for all these, as I have said, what else would it be if not his hate. 

I shouldn't make remembrance of the Odysseus' plough 

nor that of Telemachus; all these have been just lies. 

It was him, Odysseus, who gathered all the Greek noblemen. 

I am sayingthisunerringly, justlike the way ithappened. 310 

The Argives had sailed through the sea waves of Argos 

and when they reached Troy, many signs were visible, 

such as the much-flamingthunderboltsandthe really strongthunders, 

as well as comets and rainbows and a solar eel ipse. 

This shuddered the hearts of all the Achaeans. 315 
Palamedes himself drove everyone's fear away 

by saying that this is a bad omen not for the Argives butforthe Trojans. 
Now everybody saw this omen differently. 
Referringtothis, a divinerreassured itwastrue. 

Furthermore, Palamedes invented the draughts and the letters forthe Achaeans. 320 
The divine Achaeans, then, glorified him even more. 
That is why Odysseus' heart was burning more and more. 

Whenthey were returningtotheirhutsfrom Mysia, 

because Telephus had mad a peace treaty with the other leaders of the army, 

wolves had come from the mountainstothe huts of the Achaeans 325 

and stole theirwomen slaves and their mules. Then Odysseus, 

because he wanted in his heartto be betterthan Palamedes, 

he went shouting in the mountain to catch the wild beasts; 

he took with him many of the Achaean archers; 



The fool! He didn't understand it was an omenforthe plague. 330 
When Palamedes saw them, he smiled at them and spoke like this. 

You, wise Odysseus, and you, brave archer-men ! 
Why are you so recklessly chasingthese wolves? 

You fool ! The wolves are not new in these mountains; they have been there before. 

Has any of them everhurt the Argives before? 335 

This is an omenforthe plague; put away the arrows and the bows. 

Shall we leave the rush of the plague in these fields. 

Do not taste any meat and let's go backtothe sea. 

That's how he spoke; everyonedid as he said. 

Only Odysseus did not respect him and talked scurrilously. 340 
Right afterwards, the plague was upon the Trojan cities, 
while the Achaeans managed to escape unharmed. 
Then, Palamedes was viewed by all just like a god. 

The hateful man, whose heart had dark intentions, 
killed Palamedes; Odysseus' mind was full of wiliness. 
Palamedes had sacked many Trojan cities 

side by side with Achilles; they had conquered twenty three cities. 
The treasures founded there were handed to the Achaeans, 
alongwith many women, such as Astynome, the daughterof Chryses 
Achilles was given Hippodameia, the daughterof Briseus, 
whom he keptfor himself amongthe other Achaeans. 
But now listen to whatthese beautiful girls looked like. 

Chriseis was very young and thin, with milky skin. 
She had blond hairand small breasts; she was nineteen years old; 
she was still avirgin. Briseis Hippodameia 
was tall and white, herhairwas blackand curly; 

she had beautiful breasts and cheeks and nose; she was, also, well -behaved; 
hersmile was bright, hereyebrows big; 
she was the wife of Mynes, Leleges' king; 
she was twenty-oneyears old when she was brought 
to Aeacus' descendant, away from the other Achaeans. 
It was difficult for them to handle her to Achilles. 

Odysseus spoke then to the king, the son of Atreus. 
You are not aware of Palamedes' actions. 
He is depriving you of your sceptre and is giving it to Achilles. 365 
But, please, keep on reigning! Palamedes hastodie. 

The baleful man had spoken; his wish was gratified. 

They captured a Trojan man who wrote a letter, as he was ordered, 

as if it was Priam who wrote itto his beloved Palamedes. 

Afterwriting it, they put it in Palamedes' bed. 370 
They had deceived with presents the slave of the good Palamedes. 
They brought him, consequently, nexttothe huts from Lesbos, 
in order to find an effective way to destroy the city. 
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They firstly separated him from the great-hearted Achilles. 
This is how he replied to the sons of Atreus. 

Ifyou are lookingfora way inorderto destroy the city, you, son of Atreus, 
here there are the two Ajax, the city destroyers. 
But ifyou need from my hands some othersolution 
inorderto conquerTroy, I am at your disposal. 

He spoke like that, buthe didn't knowwhatthey had prepared forhim. 

At that moment, they brought out the fraudulent letter. 

They tied him with a rope as Greece's betrayer. 

The Mycenaeans killed him as well as the Cephallenians 

by hitting him with stones; while he was groaning, he declared the following. 

Farewell, you glorious Truth! Your death has been quicker than mine. 

Palamedesdied and the other Achaeans were lamenting, 

quietly, though, forthey were afraid of Agamemnon's anger, 

who didn't permit to honour him with funeral rites norto shed tears for him. 

Palamedes would remain unburied and unlamented. 

Ajax then found out that his companion had passed away. 

Their homelands were near to each other, Sal amis and Euboea. 

He lamented a lotand dragged a sword intohisthigh. 

He passed amongthe Achaeans and scattered al I his arrows. 

He cried more dolefullyandfell nextto the dead body; 

he plucked out his hair from the roots dragging it with all his might; 

He honoured his beloved with funeral rites and cried for him against the kings' 

Shall I describe, now, how this man looked like. 
He was tall, white, with his hair blond and filthy; 

he was slim and had a long face; he was a servant of wisdom and of Ares. 
His hairwas blond and visiblydirty, 

because he didn'ttrouble himself with stupidities like his hair; 

he always fell to sleep lying into the dust, 

always thin king about the war, about ambushes and phalanxes, 

about the soldiers that followed him, how could each of them be safe. 

These things were more important in his mind than his hair. 

This man was killed by Odysseus and buried with due honours by Ajax. 
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